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W , oF * . . . . . . * Do '” cried the three friends, pressing round his horse. “* Mr tear came ro een of ’ ie eR . 
SPIRIT OF THE ENGLISH PERIODICALS. Hared dl : I ge eye, and he said k his 
aredale—worthy sir—good gentleman—pray be persuaded 
° : : ““Who’s that?’ cried Mr. Haredale, stooping down to look “Tf they'd y had the goodness to murder nu ry sve 
BARNABY RUDGE. “ Bes ¥ heer Daley's voice nerf 





A NEW AND POPULAR WORK BY BOZ. _ “You did, sir,” cried the little man. “ Do be persuaded, sit “N », don’t say that, Johnny,” w ed his litt! 






























































aa This gentleman says very true your tile may bang upo t friend ] \ very bad. | ' 2 80 us that. No. 
: Are you,”’ said Mr. Haredale abruptly, “ afraid to « e with » 
CHAPTER FIFTY-SIXTH me?” i i od re Tee eee 
Tue May-pole cronies, little dreaming of the change so soon “T, sir? N-n-no.”’ Haredale. w / i e knee and was hastily bec 

to come upon their favourite haunt, struck through the forest path * Put that ribbon in your hat. If we meet the rioters, swear | ning to untie his 5. “Leokes here. cr! The very Mas 

on their way to London ; and, avoiding the main road, which was th.t I took you prisoner for wearing it I will tell them so wit pole—the old . Bas 5 the winds a i 
hot and dusty, kept to the by-paths and the fields. As they | my own lips; for as I hope for mercy when I die, I will take no || said, ‘ John Willet Wille s go and pitch ourselves in 
drew nearer to their destination, they began to make inquiries of quarter from them, nor shall they have quarter from me, if we the chest } ol w ‘ ep enough to h R for o 
the people whom they passed concerning the riots, and the truth come hand to hand to-r t Up here—behind me juick ! day is ove 
or falsehood of the stories they had heard. The answers went far Clasp me tight round the body, and fear nothing.” “ Dor w. 4 ed his friend. » 1s affects 
beyond any intelligence that had spread to quiet Chigwell. One In an instant they were riding away at full gallop, in a dens this mournful < ' Me W ; ice ties tle i 
man told them that that afternoon the guards, conveying to New- cloud of dust, and speeding on like hunters a dream , ral tone . P . Mav e “«] 
gate some rioters who had been re-examined, had been set upon It wus well the good horse knew t road he traversed, for ‘ 

y the mob and compelled to retreat ; another, that the houses | never once, no never once in all the rney did Mr. Hareda Your 8 st. and ¥ s heavy ene.” eaid 
of two witnesses near Clare market were about to be pulled down cast his eves upon the grou turn them for an instant from Mr. Haredale, } estle \ ‘* and this is 
when he came away ; another, that Sir George Saville's house in 1 they sped so madly Once he said ’ rt ) \ | we | i —_ 
Leicester fields was to be burned that night, and that it would be house,” but that was t only time he so B | ve y t t ‘ ' » te « — 
hard with Sir George if he fell into the people's hands, as it was spoke. When they came to dark and doubtful places, he never truly and pla ] y Ila heard of 
he who had brought in the Catholic bill All accounts agreed forgot to put his hands upon the little man to hold him more Emma?” 
that the mob were out in stronger numbers and more numerous securely on his seat, but he kept head erect and his eves fixed on ‘*No!” said Mr. Willet 
parties than had yet appeared ; that the streets were unsafe ; the fire, then, and always ‘* Nor any one | 
that no man’s house or life was worth an hour's purchase ; that The road was dangerous enouch, for they went the nearest They rode away, I trust Heaven, before these dreadful 
the public consternation was increasing every moment; and that way—headlong—far from the highway—by lonely lanes and scenes began,’’ said Mr. Haredale, who, betwee $ agitation, 
manv families had already fled the city. One fellow who wore paths, where wagon-wheels had worn deep ruts; where hedge his eaverness to m s horse avain, andthe s ie memes 
the popular colour, damned them for not having cockades in their and ditch hemmed in the narrow strip of ground; and tall trees in w the « s were t had scarcely yet | nT ) 
hats, and bade them set a good watch to-morrow night upon the arching overhead made it profoundly dark But on, on. with ‘+A knife. Dais 
prison-doors, for the lo ks would have a straining ; another asked neither stop nor stumble, till they reached the May-pole door, “yj , ” as sokine wut ast! » he had , 
if they were fire-proof, that they walked abroad without the dis- and could pla y see that the fire began to fade, as if for want his J cet af ef or som " it article either 
tinguishing mark of all good and true men; and a third, who | of fuel ne ec a—a « w he 
rode on horseback, and was quite alone, ordered them to throw, “Down for one moment—for but one moment,” said Mr * Willet ‘ Mr. Hare Solomon « I the knife 
each man a shilling, in his hat, towards the support of the rioters Haredale, he Ipur g Daisy to the ground, and following | scil, and stant!v be u fy hea o ‘ aimed Good 
Although they were afraid to refuse c mpliance with this de. * Willet—Willet, where are my 1 e and serv S Wille ’ 
mand, and were much alart these reports, they agreed, Crying out to him distractedly, he rushed the bar. The ‘ LB s t eva them, ; 
aving come so far, to go for i see the real state of things landlord bound and fastened to his chair; the ice dismant man ¢ 4 ‘ TT I cou ave 
with their own eyes. So they pushed on quicker, as men do who stripped, ar d pulled at t his ears; nobody could have tak t y wha ame wa . t his coff 
are excited by portentous news, and ruminating on what they shelter here wit a , | F "= 
had heard, spoke little to each othe He was a strong m accustomed to restrain himself, and s H , wha oo 6 - with breat 

It was now night, and as they c ame nearer to the city they had press his strong emotions; but this preparation for what was to attent ted that moment to font Aw te 
dismal confirmation of this int wence in three great fres—a|l follow—though he had seen the fire burning, and knew that drew S& ; dais she « : ted his horse, t : him 
close together, which burnt fiercely and were gloomily reflected his house must be razed to the ground—was more than he could P . ae . » vather . ef toward oe 
ithe sky. Arrivi in the immediate suburbs they found that bear. He covered his face with his hands for a moment, and r " t dav'e « j - » h RB Mr 
almost every house had chalked upon its door in large characters turned away his head W’illet stared a them. liste ad dew to 
“No Popery,” that the shops were shut, and that alarm and anx- “ Johnny, Johnny,” said Soleomon—and the simple-hearted fe , eq t ma 
ety were depicted in every face they passed. low cried outright, and wrung his hands * Oh dear old Johnny, festation of ( ‘ 

Noting these things wi hadegree of apprehension which nei- here’s achange' That the May pole bar s ld come to this, . tf p ' J y ree 
ther of the three cared to impart to its full extent to his compan- and we should live to see it! The old Warren, too, J V i! we 

s, they came to a turnpike-gate, which was shut. They were Mr. Haredale—oh, Johnny, what a piteous sight this is! Mr. Hars t his to the t 1 tree, and oras 
passing through the turn-stile on the path, when a horseman rode Po nting to Mr. Haredale as he said these words, litt » mon " “¢ rr ‘ s f 1 und to 
from London at hard gallop, and called to the toll-keeper in a Daisy put his elbows onthe back of Mr. Wille chair @ fairly what ‘ ' i! ed for a 
voice of great agitation to open quickly in the name of heaven blubbered on his shoulder stant to lo , | , at the stars that shone 

The adjuration was so earnest and vehement that the man with While Solomon was speaking, old John sat, mute as a stock , es. Solon 
a lantern inh und came running out, toll-keeper tho I fish, staring at him with an unearthly glare, and displaving. by ev ‘ edt y ; , » eneeund 
and was about to throw the gate open, when happening to look ery possible symptom, entire am! most complet s ‘ . p } 
behind him, he exclaimed, ** Good heaven! what's that! another But when Solomon was nt again, John followed with bis great » te . al a 
f ' round eyes the direction of his look, and did appear to have sor H R sword : { nat. as t 

At this the three turned their head 1 saw in the distance dawning, distant notion that somebody had come to see him car other arme a ys = . 
stfaicht in the direction whence they had come, a broad sheet of * You know us, don’t you, Johnny ’” said t ttle clerk, rap erriat went ' house } 
flame, casting a threatening light ym the clouds, which glim ping himself on the breast, * Daisy, you know— well r p every retraced 

ered as t gh the confi et d them, and showed —bell-ringer—little desk on Sunda r ny . rus eave , 
ke a wrat! i sunset Mr. Willet reflected for a few moments, and then muttered, as every " ‘ t } ’ I ‘ 

‘My mind miscives me,” said the horsem n, “that I know it were mechanically * Letuss and iory mad j e 

m what far building those flames come. Don't stand aghast, “ Yes, to be sure,” cried t tle man nastily; “that’s it from w thes , ‘ te ; 
my good fellow ; open the gate !” that’s me, Johnny You're all r now, ant vou’ Say yeu'r being, or find t tt f anv « ‘ " 

Sir,” cried the man, laying his hand upon his horse's bridle as _ | ali right, Johnny.” Aftera +s Mr. Haredale s taf twries 
et him through, *‘ I know you now, sir; be advised y me— “ Allright!” pondered Mr. Willet, as if that were a mattere shen « " , » hore 
t go on. I saw them pass, and know what kind of men they tirely between himself and his conscience “Allright ' 4 my ¥ I r to fe ] 
are. You will be murdered.” “They haven't been misusing vou with sticks, or pokers, or are near. I entr , IIo «¢ ' . 

‘So be it!" said the horseman, looking intently toward the other blunt instruments, have they, Johnny’ asked Solo + | mame . ‘ ' tone 4 
fire, and not at him who spoke with a very anxious glance at Mr. Willet’s head. “* Theyd t was sile s be 

‘Bat, sir—sir!” cried the man, grasping at his rein more | beat you, did they ’” They sta } t foot of t tw e the 

vy yet, *‘if you do go on, wear the blue ribbon. Here, sir,” John knitted his brow ; looked downwards, as if mentally en- alarm-t hung. The f 1 raged there, and the floors had 
he added, taking one from his own hat, and speaking so earnestly gaged in some erithmetical calculation ; then upwards, as if the been sawn, and hewn, and beater vn besides. It was open to 
that the tears stood in his eyes, “it’s necessity, not choice, that total wouldn't come at his cal! ; then at Solomon Daisy, from hi the night; but a part of the staircase still ren ed, winding up 
makes me wear it; it’s love of life and h sir, Wear it fi eyebrow to his shoe-buckle ; then very slowly round the bar; , wards froma great mound of dust and « s. Fragments of 

us one night, 31°— orly for this one nig ar i then 5 great rour } leaden loo} ng, and ot-at al! traneparen’ +} roced and ty «? 7 » on and Vv 
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ing here and there, and then were lost again behind protruding 


angles of the w all, or in the deep shadows cast upon it by other 
portions of the ruin; for by this time the moon had risen, and 


>» brightly 








As they stood here, lictening to t echoes as thev died away 
and hoping in vain to hear a voice they knew, some of the ashes 
in this turret sli d and rolled n. Startled by the least 
noise in that melancholy p ace, Solomon looked up tn his com- 


ple 
paniuon’s face, and saw that he turned towards the spot, and tnat 


he 


watched and listened keenly. 


He covered the little man’s mouth with his hand, and looked 


again. Instantly, with kindling eyes, he him on his life 


keep still, and neither speak nor move n holding his breath 
and stooping down he stole into the turret, with his drawn sword 
in his hand, and disappeared 


lef 


Terrified to be under such desolate cir- 
and that 


but there had been something in 


t there by himself, 
all 


] 


cumstances, and after he had seen heard night, 


Solomon would have followed ; 


Mr 


kept him spe 


Haredale’s manner and his look, the recollection of which 
|-bound. He stood rooted to the spot, and scarcely 
venturing to breathe, 


Again the 


and then aga! 


looked up with mingled fear and wonder 


ped and rolled—very, very softly—again— 


ashes s! 


ast they crumbled underneath the tread of 





iwugha 


a stealthy foot And now a figure was dimly visible, climbing 
very softly, and often stopping to look down: now it pursued 
its difficult wav, and now it was hidden from the view again 

It emerged once more into the s iadowy and uncertain hight— 
higher now, but not much, for the way was steep and toilsome, 
and its progress very slow Whiat phantom of the brain did he 


pursue 


antly? He 


flected by that night's loss 


look down so ¢ knew he 


was alone Surely his mind was not a 


and agony. He was not about to throw himself headlong from 
the summit of the tottering wall. Solomon turned sick, and clasp 
1 his hands His limbs trembled beneath him, and a cold sweat 





broke out upon his pallid face 


tion now, It was 


He 


If he Haredale's last injune 


wer to spcak or move strained 





his gaze, and fixed it ona pat 1 of moontight, into h, aif he 
cont:nued to ascend, he must soon emerge When he appt aired 
there, he would tury to call to m 

Again the ashes slipped and crumbled ; then stones rolled down, 
and fell with a dull heavy sound upon the ground below He 
kept iis eyes upon the piece of moon t The t re was com- 
ing on, for its shadow was already thrown upon the wall. Now 
ita ypeared and now looked round at him—and now 











The horror-stricken clerk uttered a scream that pierced the aur, 
and cried, “ The ghost again! the ghost !” 

Long before the echo of that crv had died away, another form 
rushed out into the light, flung itself upon the foremost one, knelt 
down upon its breast, and clutched its throat with both hands 

“Villain!” cried Mr. Haredale, in a terrible voice—tfor it was 
he. “ Dead and buried, as all men supposed, thr 1 your er 
nal , but reserved by Heaven for th At last—at last—I 
have you You, whose hands are red with 1 brother's bloed, 
and that of his faithful servant, shed to conceal your own atro 
cious gu You, Rudge—double murderer and monster—I ar 
rest you in the name of God, who has delivered y o my 
hands. Nay, though you had the strength of twenty men,” h 
added, as he writhed and struggled, * you could not escape me, 
or loose nmy grasp to-night ’ 

HAPTER FIFTY-SEVEN { 

Barnaby, armed as we hav een, continued to ec up 
down before the stable-door ; glad to be alone again, a irtily 
rejoicing in the unaccustomed silence and tranqu y After t 
whirl of and riot in which the last two days had been 
passed, t ! isures of solitude and peace were enhanced a 
thousand fold He felt quite happ and as | eaned 7 : 
stat! and mused, a bright smile overspread his face, and me but 
cheerful visions floated into his bra 

Had he no thoughts of her w » sole d the was, | 
whom he had uncor ly plunged 1 rb r sorrow and 
. i deep affliction! Oh, ve She was at t eart of s 

ee} ay hoype and proud re ectio _ It wa s t ‘ on 4 t | 
honour and distinction were to gladden; the joy and profit were 
for he What delig t gave hert o hear vo! the bravery of her 
poor boy Ah! he weuld have known that without Hug!i's te 
ing bim And what A precious thi was to know she ved so 
happl and heard with so much pride I ctured to himse 
her look when they told her) that he wa 1 such high esteem 
hoth among the boldest, and trusted before them a And when 
these frays were over, and the cood lord had cor cred his ene 


mies, and they were all and he and she were rich, 


what happiness they would have i talking of these troubled 
times, when he was a great soldier; and whea they sat alone to 





} 


in the tranquil twilight, and she had no longer reason to be 


gether 


anxious for the morrow, would he have in the reflectwon that this 
was his doing—bhis—poor foolish Barnaby’s ; and in patting her 
on the cheek, and saying with a merry laugh, ** Aw I silly now, 
mother—am I siiy now 

With a lighter heart and step, and eves the brighter for th 
happy tear that dimmed them for a moment, Barnaby resumed his 
walk, and singing gaily to himself, kept guard upon his qmet post 


His comrade Grip, the partner of his watch, though fond of 
basking in the sunshine, preferred to-day to walk about the stable ; 
he way of scattering the straw, 


had 


having a great deal to do in 


hiding under it such small articles as been casually left 


about, and haunting Hugh’s bed, to which he seemed to have 


taken a particular attachment. Sometimes Barnaby looked in 
and called him, and then he came hopping out; but he merely 


did this as a concession to his master’s weakness, and soon return- 
peering into the straw with 
" 


ed again to his own grave pursuits 


his bill, and rapidly covering up the place as if he were whisper- 
ing secrets to the earth and burying them, constantly busying 


, whenever Barnaby came past, 


he clouds and have nothing whatever on his mind ; 


himself upon the sly, and affecting 


to look up int 


ng himself, in many in a more 





in short, cond respects, 


usually thoughtful, 


deep and mysterious manner 


who had no directions forbidding 


As the day crept on, Barnaby 


him to eat and drink upon his post, but had been, on the contrary, 


supplied with a bottle of beer and a basket of provisions, deter 


mined to break his fast, which he had not done since morning 


To this end he sat down on the ground before the door, and put 


ting his staff across his k im- 


nees in case of alarm or surprise, s 


moned Grip to dinner 
This call the bird obe yed with great alacrity, crying, as he sidled 





up to his master, “I'm a devil, I'm a devil, I'ma Polly, I'ma 
kettle, I'm a Protestant, No Popery Having learnt this latter 
sentiunent from the gentry among whom he had lived of late, he 
delivered it with uncommon emphasis 





* Well said, Grip! as he fed him with the 


cried his mz 











daintiest bits * Well said, old boy !” 
Never sav di bow wow wow keep up yo rapirits’ Griy 
Grip, Grip ' Helleoa! We'll all have tea I'm a Protestant ket 
tle ! No Popery !" crit 1 the raven 
** Gordon for ever, Grip '” cried Barnaby 
The raven placing his head on the grot nd, looked at his 
master sideways, as though he would have said, Say that 
again!’ VDerfectly understanding his desire, Barnaby repeated 
the phrase a great many times The bird list th profound 
attention sometimes repeating the popular ¢ 1 wv t 
is if to con ire the two, and trv il it W d at eip him to 
this new accomplishment ; sometimes flapping his wings, or bark 
y and some nes inak | I despe ration drawing a multi 
tude ol corks with extraordinary vViciousness 
Jarnaby was so intent upon his favourite that he was not at 
first aware of the approach of two persons on horseback, who 
were rid at a foot-pace and coming straig towards his post 
When he percety d them, however, which he did whe thev 
were w some filty vards of him, he mped hastily up, and 
ordering Grip within doors, stood with both hands on his staff 
waiting he should know whether they were {fnends or foes 
He had hardly d e so when he observed that those who 
vanced were a gentieman and Ss servant; almost a same 
moment he recognized Lord G re Gordon, belore w n 
stood covered, with s eves turned tow $ the d 
Gi v s Lord Ge ‘ t re ; s horSe ur 
he was close beside him. * We 
\ t, sir—all s '? cried ari Lhe re ar 
away t went by that path t f \ grand party 
* Ay 1 Lord Creorge ‘ 7 tho vat hin \ 
vo 
) t » wat to mo ’ hee 
every r st t ev ¢ ne back | ( 
SAKI \ 1 rod entieman, @ aind ger ema y 
There are i syainst you, but we'll be a match for t 
never fe 
“VW . i said Lord Creorge nt rto e rave ‘ ) 
was ( yr ( ot t s e€-Goo out s hOOKING wnt 
fully. and . ¢ rplex . seemed, at Barnaby 
Why, d y v ~ 1 Barnaby, w 1a we y 
la not kK v what * \ 1, to be sure \l 
my (is 
A dev ik iG at’ , a Protestant ) t . 
cried ¢ ive 
Thoug leed,” added Bar vy, laving his ha yn t 
neck of Lord Ceorge’s ‘ d speaking s y “hy . 
good reas 1 to ask me w t he ~ r re nes At . 
and | n sed to i t t c 7? s onivat 1 Ha 4 
He's v brother, Gir always wilh me Aiways ta 
wavs mepry t Ginip 
Che raven answered by an affectionate croak, and 
Ss masters arm, which i held downward {« it pur se, 8 
mitted with an air of pertect lifference to be fo ! 
ea restless, curious eve ow on Lord Geor ang ‘ 
his man 
Lord George, biting his na na discomfited manner, recarde 
Barnaby for some time in silence, then beckor g to & eervant, 
said 
** Come hither, Jo 
John Grueby touched his hat and came 
* Have you ever seen this young man before s master 
asked, in a low voice 
* Twice, mv lord,"’ said John. ‘I saw him im the crowd last 
night and Saturday 
Did—did it seem to y that his manner was at a!] wild or 
stra s Lo j Ure ge nanded a.tering 


‘** Mad,” said John, with emphatic brevity 


Ing nay 


you 


** My lord,” John Grueby answered, 


his 


Mad, my lor 
* So 


angry master, 





other 


counted 


And why do you think him mad, sir? 





r€ tone 





Visnh 


think him mad?” 


’ 
eyes, look at his restless way, 


because one man dresses 


giar cing at 











men in his carriage and manner, 
cause which the corrupt and irrel 
mad, is he?” 
Stark, staring, raving mad, my lor 





“Mr 





Do you say this to my face?” cried h 





pon him 


ought him prejudiced 


like 


1 


any 


Gas 


man, mv 


» I fir 





} rd 
hiord 


d, was right,” 


him better than to he pposed it 





hear h 


1, who asks me,” 


I on ght 


said his master, speak 


and 


** Don’t use that word too freely 
* look at his 
im cry ‘No P 
himself, ** and happens to dif 


us desert, D 


returned 


S master, turning s! 


answered 


Why 
a ress 


ery 


vO} 


ke another,” returned | 


Ter fre 


to advocate a ore 


a 


» 1OOK at 


€ 18 to be a 


the unmored 


Tohr 


o 


said Lord George 


possible ' 
possible 


to have known a 








“ [T shall never have Mr. Gashford's good word, my 
plied John, to ng his hat respectfully, “ and I don’t cove 
* You area ditioned, most ungrateful fellow,” said Lord 
George a spy, for any thing I know. Mr. Gashford is 1 
fectiy correct, ht have felt convinced he was ] ve 
r to retain you in my service It is a tacit ins ’ 
my choice and confidential friend to do so, remembering the cause 
you sided with on the day he was ma gned at Westn ster. You 
wi eave me t hi—nay, @s soo! is We reach home I 
sooner the etter 
“If it comes to that, I say so too, my lord. Let Mr Gashfor 
ave his As to my being a spy, my lord, you know me bet 
ter than to believe I an s I don't know much a ° 
causes My cause is the cause of « n jrec 
and I ype it always will be 
“ You have said te enough,” returned Lord George, 
tio g him to go Dack I desire to hear no more 
If y let me add another word, my lord,” returned J 
Grueby, id give this siliv fellow caution not to stay here bv 
himse The proclamation is a good many hands already, ar 
Ss well Known that he was concerned tn the business eiales 
to He had better get to a piace of safety if he ca i 
creature = 
** You hear what this man says cried Lord George, 

g Barnaby, who had looked on and wondered while this dia 
mwue | assed He thinks you may be afraid to re main upon \ 
post, and are Kept here perhaps against your wiil W hat « you 

savy ; 
‘I think, young man,” sa explanati that ‘ 
avers tf t Out and take y ind that v« y 
ce y ¢ V neck thi ¥ re dé é 
And | < vou'd better om here as fast as you can. Tha 
what J think 
He's a cow Crip, a va ed Darnabv 
Y v gd and is Stall i 
é (y ‘ ever Le them cor 
\ s J 1 George t i Let us see w 
ve e to atlack a power Ke « t ‘ r 
whole eople Thus a madu \ ives ve ‘ 
I yud to be the er ols é is 
Da ys he sv lw som as he he 
s He k I 1 Cee es aca t 
i rse 8s cre as il ¢ d 
‘ ve em ext edt e animal he ‘ 
4 $ fla uo proudiy wa J » Tes i 3 
a dow 
] 1 ts y A i eve and g “ 7 ¢ chk 
‘ ' ‘ s le 1 eX 
I ve Y ere a ce : 
V t t $s scrvant H s 
) s ‘ t 
‘ B vi treat, w s s 
é e« edtor l r s 
’ * gs af | t eat ( 
| 
‘ ‘ n Ww ‘ ‘ 
and « rac t $ l v t 
a dein Sa Wak i 
which prevaile “ Hi 
ce r ed s ( y ¢ 
i iy wore ¢ eat was gc V \ t 
ot ev y i ‘ 1 spru g ’ 
making the t r e pleasantly r 1. Ther 
a free i 1 freshness the s t R 
‘ é f wit sir Fe wa : r 2 t 
He was leaning on his staff looking tow e de ' 
and re . i . the stoc s F n 
over br dg when two or three firures appears 
tance, mManKking wards the ] se altar 1 pace N 
with their hands ¢ th they urged its inmates etreat 
ne app cancer Ast v crew near the . 
more « est their gestures, and they w no s 
; ‘ — » the at the s t 
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At these words Barnaby furled his flag and tied it round the 
His heart beat high while he did so, but he had no more 
The friendly 


stragglers hurried past him after giving him notice of his danger, 


pole. 
fear or thought of retreating than the pole itself 


and quickly passed intc ..e house, where the utmost confusion 


immediately prevailed. As those within hastily closed the win- 


dows and the doors, they urged him by looks and signs to fly 


without loss of time, and called to him many times to do so, but 
he only shook his head indignantly in answer, and stood the firmer 


on his post. Finding that he was not to be persuaded, they took 


care of themselves, and leaving the place with only one old 


woman in it, speedily withdrew 





As yet there had been no symptom of the news having any 


ation than in the fears of those who brought it ; but 


better found 
the Boot had not been deserted five minutes when there ap- 
body of men, who, it was easy 


to see bv the glitter of their arms and ornaments in the sun, and 


peare d, coming across the fields, a 


by their orderly and regular mode of advancing—for they came 


on as one man—were soldiers. In a very little time Barnaby 


it of the Foot Guards, 





knew that they were a strong « 


having along with them two gentlemen in private clothes, and a 
small party of horse ; the latter brought up the rear, and were 
not in number more than six or eight 

They advanced steadily; neither quickening their pace as they 
came nearer, nor raising any cry, nor showing the least emotior 


or anxiety gh this was a matter of course in the case of 


Thou 


regular troops, even to Barnaby there was something particular- 





ly impressive and disconcerting in it to one accus 
noise and tumult of an undisciplined mob. For all that, he 
stood his ground not a whit the less reso 
undismayed 


l into the yard and halted. The com- 


Presently they marchec 


mandi fficer despatched a messenger to the horsemen, one of 


whom came riding back. Some words passed between them, and 





they glanced at Barnaby ; who well remen ve man he had 
unhorsed at Westminster, and saw him now before his eyes. The 


} ; 


man was speedily dismissed, sé ited and rode back to his com- 





races, who were crawn p apart at a short distance 





officer then gave the word to prime and load e heavy 
ringing of the musket-stocKs upon the gro ind, and the sharp and 
ging I 


rapid rattling of the ramrods in their barrels, were a kind of re- 


lief to Barnaby, deadly though he knew the purport of such 
sounds to be 


When this was done, other commands were given, 


all round 





und the soldiers instantaneously formed in sin 


the house and stables, completely encircling them in everv part, 


at a distance, perhaps, of some half-dozen yards ; at least that 
seemed in Barnaby's opimon to be about the space left between 
himself and these who confronted him. The horsemen remained 


crawn up by themselves as belore 


n private clothes who had kept aloof now | 


1in fj } 





The two gentleme 


rode forward, me on either side of the officer I he prociamr ation 





having been produced and read by one of them, the officer called 
on Barnaby to surrender 
He made no answer, but stepping within the door before which 
had kept guard, held his pole crosswise to protect it In the 
Ist of ay vund silence he was again called upon to yield 











St he offered no reply deed he had enough to do to rur 
his eve ackward and forward along the half dozen me who in 

ediately f ed him, and settled hurriedly within himself at 
which of them he would strike first when they pressed on him 
He caught the eve of one in the centre, a d resolved to hew that 
fellow down though he died for 

Again there was a dead silence, and ag t same voice 
ca | r 1 to ce r himseil ) 

Next moment he was back im the st dea g rws about 
him se ama 1a Iwo of t men iay stretched s et— 
the é had w Ked ¢ pped first ie ul a tfior that, 
even in the hot biood and rry of the str e \ er t ‘ 

er' Dow master wo ed in e br st by a heavy 

w from the butt-end ag e saw the wea in the act 
of fa g)—brea ss—a a r 

An exclamation of surprise from the officer recalled hin 
some degree, t self. H vked r 1. Grip, after w , 
im secret all the alter ,and w redoubled vig« vhile every 
t s attention was distr te¢ Te) cked away the straw trom 
Hugh's bed, and turned the se gr i with his 
Th hoie had cen reckless \y } to the brim, and was merely 
: kled ea { i Ss, spoons, candlesticks ed 
g us—all the riches were reve i 

I cy rought spades and @ sack, « y every t y that was 
i » the and carried away more t 1 two men ¢ 1 t 
I Ted Barnaby d bound his arms, searched d 
tOOK away & e had No ly es ed or reproached ! 1, or 
seeme » have much curiosity a t hin he two mer i 
s were carried off by their « npa ns the same bus 
ness ce wav in wl 1 every tI 7g else was done I 1 ¢ 
was ielt ra guard of four so s with hired bayonets, w t 
the officer dire ed pers the search oO! the i se and the 
other bu gs conn ed with it 

This was so comonleted I s ers formed ag 
yard, he was marched out with his guard about him, and dire« y 
to fall in where a space wis left. The others closed all round 

! 





$2 they moved away with the prisoner in tae centre 





When they came into the streets he felt he was a sight ; and |! cell for at so | 
looking up as they passed quickly along, could see people run his going emed 
ning to the windows a little too late, and throwing p the sashes and was yuite a circun 


When the prisoner had sat some time upon the ground, gazing 


to look after him. Sometimes he met a staring face beyond the 


heads about him, or under the arms of his conductors, or peering at the chinks and listening to the advancing and receding foot 





hot 











down upon him from a wagon-top or coach-box ; but this was a steps of his guard, t man stood st ne $s post Barnaby, 
he saw, being surrounded by so many men. The very noises of |, quite u e tot k or to sy ate on what would be done with 
the streets seemed muffled and subdued and the air came stale him, had been lulled ak i ze by his regular pace: but 
and hot upon him, like the sickly breath of an over his st gr se : a ie came ware that two 

Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp ,; heads erect, s lers square nen were < versa der the ¢ de, and very near the 
every man stepping in exact time—all so « lerly a eg r ‘ r of his et 
nobody looking at him—nobody seeming ce: cious of his pr How long V } r talking there e « 1 not tell, for he 
sence—he could hardly believe he was a prisoner But at the had falle ) i : snes { s rea . and when 
word, though onlv thought, not spoken, he felt the i soa e footsteps used, was a we ls estion which 

g his wrists, the cord pressing his arms to his sides ; the loaded seemed to have been } ' by H ' e sta t gh 
guns levelled at his head; and those co 1, bright, s s g ofthe fa ed t< rT t ques 1 or re \ tw stand 

ints turned towards him, the mere look g down at w ! \ t t he awoke w the ilter o ; s. he ‘ » reco! 
that he was bound and helpless, made the warm current of his | lect whatever. The first words that reached his ears were 
life run cold t 

- —_ Why e OF tt! e the € as t taken away 
CHAPTER FIFTY-EIGHTH P . 

They were not long in reaching the barracks, for the officer Why, where would you have n go Damme, he's t as 
who commanded the partv was desirous to avoid rousing the pe« sa v where as the k . ps W hat ld 
ple by the display of military force im the streets, and was y do w n VW 1 you hand n over A pack yw 
manely anxious to give as little opportunity as possible for any ardly civilians, that shake i their shoes t they wear the soles 
attempt at rescue, knowing that it must lead to bloodshed and out w r t reats of the fiins ) gst 
loss of life ; and that if the civil authorities by whom he was a ** That's true ¢ 
companied empowered him to order his men to fire, many I e¢ y what, I w | 1 Green, that 
cent persons would probably fall, whom curiosity or eness had I was 4 commis sno sioned off and 
attracted to the spot He, therefore 1 the party briskly that I had the « tw companies vy two <« nies 
avoiding, with a merciful prudence, the more ; ca crowded fmv ownr é ( tos © riots ve me 
thoroughfares, and pursuing those whi ve deemed leas kelv the need ; rity ‘ en? nT all carts ( ° 
to be infested by disorderly persons. The wise | ‘ , not Av '" said t \ That's very w they 
r y enabied them to gain their quarters w t an te Ww t € é If t swistrate w t give 
tion, but completely batiled a body of rioters w had s¢ ed the word. what's t | 

‘ e of t main streets through which it was cons ‘ cer N very we . w ft ve ne ft s 
ta they would pass, and who remained gathered together for iff ty, the ‘ ‘ da g the ma 
the purpose of releasing the prisoner from é hands er gistrates 
they had deposited him in a piace of security, « sed the srrack Ww all my ort -_ . 
gates and set a double guard at every entrance for its better Where the of a magistrat« eturned the other voice 
protec yn “ What's a magistrate this case but a ip ‘ nneces 

rrived at this place, poor Barnaby was marched into a stone sary stitut sort of erference! Here s a proclamation 
fi yored room, where there was a very I »weriul smell of toba . Here 8 &8 man relerred to tha prox imat lle cs proot 
astrong thorough drait of air, and a great w xlen bedstead ainst f a a wit s the s t Da vw’ take him 
large enough ra score of men Several s ers in i ss out and s VW wants an ate 
were lounging about, or eating from tin cans; military a tre When does ‘ S Fielding asked the man 
ts dangled on rows of pegs a g the whitewashed wa and w had s ‘ 
some hall-dozen men lay fast asieep their backs, snor y I ¢ rne ‘ er. * Mark what 
concert After reman g here st ng enough to note these ! vs Phe te to Newga () people 
things, he was marched out aga and « veved a ss the pa New ] rioters pe t ) pe e 
rade-ground to another portion of the | retire be ‘ r s. §&§ 8 ‘ » are offered 

P ans a man never sees so much at a as whe he is ! s sf Why Beca of t ' ates lamin 
im a situa of extrem v I © ¢ s re a t f f : 
that if Barr y ac ged at the gate ) t t \ ‘ r ‘ eT y curemg the 
wi i have lo red out aga with a very nperfect : the ites . ‘ ‘ TT mas eile 
piace, a w 1 have reme ered very ea t B AS i ‘ ‘ s \ r r se a . 
he was taken handcuffed across the gravelled area, not res ties, W ! it etot escape } 
caped his notice I dry, arid s of the dusty square, and of Barna “ ad ‘ g to k ¥ that this conversation 
he are rick t thes ha y al some ew . 4 very ‘ t se re bined perfectly 
dows, a ‘ r their shirt-sleeves and br s r wit y ‘ 8 ‘ ‘ 1s way to the 
! er s t t ers the gree 5 sat the t ( tried make what 
officers ers, a the tle scanty trees f ron h y«" ‘ ‘ ste 
mer-boys ctis y a cistant « y ! a ine ‘ ‘ t termes 
the parad the tw s ers « ,r a baske etwee the iY ‘ 7 ¢ a A 
who winked t Y c er as went ind s ‘ t t Hi ea g 
their throats es e sergeant w rried } . acane || sidew ar ne 1 as he 

s hand r sarmacias 1 DOOK W a ve I . . . . cane 
ver—the { . the cround s fur ’ “ I ha 1 Barnaby 
ine nm their r es dress, « s t 2 c s r I vas &@ gallent, 
and whose ¥ s they spoke toge ré ed y thr ‘ . ‘ It had 
the emptv g ‘ s ssaces every t ‘ tot | ‘ We sempty 

f muskets the house, a t rum Ww clay 

tion, as i them e place a red || est be und attracted 
times, ¢ et ,u e day au t place « ne b , ® a ery ‘ ar 
brief } te NOT d P s I had een 

He was take to a smal! paved back-yard, and there they es f I : t have 
opent a or a piate with or 1 rced some hve teet et ve 1 : te ‘ ‘ 
above the gr with a few $s to let i and | We ve y e la » where 
this dunge \ ed stra tw 1 hav ked ! } i come ack t | and 
there, and place a sentry over i they it 1 to Ss me i 18 . 

t ne is f ext said t Ss mnt, w i 
Or, Was Very rk, and hav rrece ya mmodated a drunk the exa ti 
en deserter, by > means clea Bar v felt his way to some The s reneated J Cree 
straw at the further end, and look r towards the « r, tried t “A t ) the scrieant testily that's Eng sh, 
ar stom himself to the ¢ 1, Which, coming trom the bright ant it 
suns e out of doors, was not an easy task * 7] don't k vw what y¥ me 
There was a kind of por »ore nade outside, and this fro t c ‘ see \ nd a d there 
structed even the ttle ysht that at the best could have f s . ‘ s pat anv of ‘em. a iwis ‘ No Popery’ 
way through the sma apertures in the door The f steps ¢ ) ea ce . save he is | t wonder 
1e sentinel echoed mor s as he paced its stone pavement The y r | J s ere D e if I wouldn't 
to and fro (reminding Bar vy of the wat ve had so lately k vis eck I j chance, if I had m way 
nself;) and as he passe 1 and repass d the door, he made the she ¥ g man had taken tw r three hasty steps away, as 
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if to go and see this creature, when he was arrested by the voice 
of Barnaby 
* Tt’s mine,’ 


my friend Grip 


Ha, ha, ha! 
I taught him; 
He's the 


lk, or whistle 


he called out, half laughing and half weeping, 


“ 


Don’t hurt him, he has 


Let me have him, 


He'll not 


for you, I know; but he will 


my pet, 
done no harm it's my fault 


if you please only friend I have left now 





for me, 


dance, or 


, 1a.) 
10ws me and loves me—though you would: 





because he k 


very well You wouldn't hurt a t rd, I'm sure 


brave soldier, sir, and wouldn't harm a woman or a child 





nor a poor bird, I am certain.” 


This latter adjuration was addressed to the serjeant, whom 


1 office, and ab! 


Barnaby judged from his red coat to be high i e 
to seal Grip's destiny by a word but that gentleman, in reply, 
surlily damned him for a thief and rebel as he was, and with 


] 


. , 
ingny disinterested imprecations on his own eyes, liver, blood a d 


body, assured him that if it rested with him to decide, he would 


puta final stopper on the bird, and master too 
You talk boldly to a « ed 1 ,” said Barnaby, in anger 

“If I was on the other side of t! door, and there were none to 
part us, you'd cha re your note iy, you may toss your head 
you would! Kill the bird, do; kill any thing you can, and so 
revenge yourself on those who with their bare hands untied 
could do as much to 

Having vented this defiance, he flung himself into the furthest 
corner of his prison, and mutte ¢ ** Good by, Grip vod by 
dear old Grip d tears for the first time since he had been 


taken captive, and hid Nis face in the straw 


He had had some fancy at first that the one-armed man would 
help him, or would give him a kind word in answer. He hardly 
knew why, but he hoped and tho itso. The young fellow had 


stopped when he called out, and checking himself in the very 


act of turning round, stood listening to every word he said. Per 
haps he built his feeble trust on this ; perhaps on his being young, 
and having a frank and honest manner. However that might be, 
he built on sand. The other went away directly he had finished 
speaking, and neither answered him nor returned. No matter. 


They were ali against him here; he might have known as much 


Ciood by, old Grip, good by! 





After some time, they came and unlocked the door and called 
to him to come out He rose directly and complhed, for he 
would not have think he was subdued or frightened He 
walked out like a man, and looked haughtily from face to face 


None of them returned his gaze or seemed to notice it 


iim back to the 


They marche parade by the way they had 


brought him, at there they halted among a body of soldiers 
at least twice as nerous as that which had taken him prisoner 
in the afternoon. ‘The oflicer he had seen before bade him in a 
few brief wor take notice that of he attempted to escape, no 
matter how favourable t chance he might se hel ce 4 





of the men had orders to fire upon him that moment 


and marched him olf again 


In the same unbroken order they arrived at Bow-street, follow- 


closed round him as before, 


ed and beset on all sit $ by a crowd which was cor nually im 
Here he was placed before a blind gentleman, and 
asked if he wished to say any thing Not he 
A fle avery little talking, 


fand quite indifferent to, they told hun he was to go to New 


creasing 
what had he got 
to teli them? which he was careless 
or 
gate, and took him away 


He went out into the street, so surr yunded and hemmed in on 


every side by soldiers that he could see nothing; but he knew 





there was a great crowd of people, by the murmur; and that they 


were not friendly to the soldiers was soon rendered evident by 





their yells and hisses. How often and how eagerly he listened 


ice ol Hi vn 
Was Hugh a pi 


As they came ne er al 


for the v ' No; there was not a voice he knew ymong 


them all 








the people grew mor viol every 
now and then a rush was m wgainst the soldiers, which they 
stagcered under. One of them, close before n, smarting under 
a blow upon the e, levelled m é by 1e Oo . 
struck it upward s sword, and ordered him on peril of his 
life to desist This was the last t g he saw with any disti 
ness, for directly afterwards he was tossed about and beaten to 
and fro ast ugh in a tempestuous sea, but » where he w 
there were the same guards about him Tw r thrice he was 
thrown down, and so were they; but even then he could not 
elude their vigilance for a moment Thev were ' p again, and 


had closed about him, before he, with his wrists so tightly 


bound, cou 


hoisted to the top of a low I 


ld scramble to his fee Fer 





he cau; ie fighting in the crowd, and of a few 
red « er, here 1 there, s Y to re } 
ther teveryt was dark and gloomy, and 
he was standing in the | n lobby centre of a group of mer 
A smith was eedily attendance, who riveted upon him a 
et of heavy irons. 5 * on as well as could Deneath the 
unusual burden of these fetters, he was conducted to a strong 
stone cell, where, fastening the door with locks, and bolts, and 
chains, they left him well secured ; having first, unseen by h 
thrust in Grip, who, with his head drooping and his deep black 
plumes rough and rumpled, appeared to comprehend and to pai 


fallen fortunes 


.. 1 : 
gake his masters 


NEW MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS. 
Messrs. Firth & Hall, Franklin-square, have just published the 
following song, the music by Henry Russell, by whom it was re- 





cently sung at his concerts in this ci The words are copied from 


that admirable monthly, ‘‘ Graham's Magazine,” to which they 


were contributed by the author. The publishers have embellished 


the music with an appropriate and highly ornamental frontispiece. 


WE WERE BOYS TOGETHER. 


I 
We were boys together, 
And never can forget 
The school-house near the heathe r, 
od where we met 


n home, to memory dear, 





Its sorrows and its joys, 
Which called the transient smile or tear 


When 





you and I were boys 
i. 

We were youths together, 

And castles built in air; 
Your heart was like a feather, 

While mine was dash'd with care 
To you came wealth with manhood’s prime, 
To me it brought alloys 
Ne’er imaged in the primrose time 

When you and I were boys 

Mt. 

We're old men together 
ie friends we loved of yore, 


leaves of autumn weather 





gone for evermore. 
How blessed to age the impulse given— 
Ihe hope time ne'er destroys— 


Which led our thoughts from earth to heaven, 


When you and I were boys 





ORIGINAL ROMANTIC TALES, 


MODERN DIABLERIE. 


Conticued 








} » Ashby Lake might have been indu ging m some such 
reverie as he paced along the shore All of a sudden he paused 
to listen. It was app of many voices at a dis 
tan probably, tho yht he, a party ol almen How fine and 
solemn the effect! The sound ceased as he reached tl abrupt 
turn in the path whence the whole « xpanse of water was Vis ble 
He stood in silent astonishment There stood the scene of their 
dav's merriment—the ruined castle, grey in the moor t, but 


every gothic window and 


to turret gave forth a blaze of light; as if 


* most wonderful out of all whooping,” 





loop-hole from ha 
their morning legend had indeed been true, and dead warriours 


and revellers were celebrating their ghustly orgies im the ruins of 


their ancient stronghold 


| , 1 , 
If any touch of fear quicken d the beating of hn Ashbv’'s 
heart, curiosity over-mastered the impulse; and never having 


witnessed the humours ol a Wal irgis, he quickened his pace to 


wards the ru A short walk brought him to the head of t 











avenue, where, lor a time, he lost sight of the g 
the thick overgrowth of trees and bushes. Cautiouslv picking his 
wav amid loose stones and brambles by such occasional glimpses 
f moo it straggled t 1 the overhanging | ches 
reached an esplanade w 1 extended from the coy e to the 
castie wals the shadow of the trees he paused still the cas 
tle windows blazed with light; and he thought it shadows 
from time to time flitted across, as to show that there were 
nates busy and alive within Above ro wall and turr 
pt and perfect in outline against the sky 1 fact, so far as 
pearances went, the old ruin which in the morning he had seen 
1 roosting-place for owls, was now the sce f ve yous 
le and, as if to eighten the contrast, aga st i 1 the 
me y f eard at a tanc 
It was, ashe had thought, a chorus of voices, w! chante 
perte irmony what was appare va ting d k ho 
rus, wild and simple ; but at the time and under the circumstances 
it may be supposed that it produced a remarkable impressior 
upon John Ashby Lake, who stood lear yr against \ 
a cia like i man in acarea hail expec wecvervr nent to 
wake and laugh at this coimage of his brain Had he been Sir 


Jertrand, or any other chevalier of romance, he would probably 
have finished the adventure by essaving an entrar t 
Ashby Lake was very undecided as to the character the pos 
ble inmates of the ruin In ! t, he rather € eved them t 
smugglers or thieves than disembodied spirits, and thus, w 1 
wholesome fear of natural and supernatural agency, he waited in 
his leafy covert for what migt ens 

The chant ceased, a sif by ac r the tur fa gas- 
cock, every lighted w »w was at once dark. Presently rth 
from the shadow of th l to the moor ht, emerged wha 
appeared to be a proce yn crossing the esplanade and approach 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: A WEEKLY GAZETTE OF LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


ing John Ashby Lake, who thereupon shrunk more closely into 
the shadow of the bushes. He kept, however, an eye fixed upon 
the troop, and observed, as they crossed the open space by twos 
and threes, that they seemed to be all cloaked, or otherwise en- 
veloped, so that he could not distinguish their forms nor dress, 
except that now and then he thought he saw a glitter, as if from a 
blade, or sword-hilt, or the waving of a feather. There were ap- 
parently some twenty or thirty in this shadowy company, and 
among them Lake distinguished one form to which the rest ap- 
| peared to pay deference, and he thought, for it was cloaked like 
the rest, that the shape was that of a female 


They all disappeared silently among the trees, nor conld 





Lake perceive how or in what direction they departed 





wa g a little space he began to retrace his ste; O eas 
matter—among the various impediments which choaked up the 


long-deserted path, and succeeded in regaining the avenue by 


which he had approached. He reconnoitered it for an instant 





before leaving his covert, 


} Re } } Le 
i Wallis, yellow in the mooniight, he 


ind seeing nothing near him but trees 
nd ruinec uckened his pr 


He had traversed very little of the distance when the 


¢ in the foliage, was reflected by a 





littering object in his path 


He picked up what appeared 
to be a bracelet of I 
pause hastened to regain the main road 

He reached the hut without further adventure or interrupt 
and fatigued by his excitement and rapid walk, in a few moments 


was dreaming a whole volume of Radclifferies, from which he 


" l } la} he «4 
was only awakened by the maternal labours of the neat 


P} 





llis,”” who was preparing their simple repast. 

I shall pass, with brief remark, the gay spirits who awoke 
g importar ttotr 

hour of breakfast ar 


Not even the De Begnis has left us 


ght worth remembe rs t of Pale tti—poor Palett it may 
was by far the saddest man of that lively 
1 that eventful morning. His valued port 








folio was missing from the ner in which he had bestowed 
it. Elves, smugglers, t haunters of the ruin, had 
found it worth their while to carry off the scrap-book of 
urtist—proof of their taste of poverty; and Paletti returned 
refusing to be comilorted 


Now, John Ashby Lake felt a sort of unwillingness to relate 














his over-night’s adventure to the compa ns of his previous day 
and hardly preva ed I close partially to Pa 
lett ind that more in the vie y his los portiolio tr 
from any idea of hearing from the lips any serious re 1po 
i tale so nearly allied to the marve s But etti, with all 
an artist’s enthusiasm, became at once a Ww ¢ and de giite 
auditor. His loss was all forgotten in the absorbing interest of 
in adventure so « t with his ar t temperame it; ar 
Lake, extorting with difficulty a promise to be moderate and 


secret for the present, was surprise 1 to find his own half-owned 











cre ! y so lar ( snone by t i¢ r ly ja i ol t { romant 
painter. All the extravagancies of the rant fancy 
were far short of Paletti's commentaries 8 narrative 
Elf-kings, wild huntsmen, sorceries and ts of every 
description, had long been seet g in his t 1; and here was a 
realization. Until the next night only would he controul his 
patience, and € together w Id they ex e this myster 
aunt of mid t spir and learn from lips of more than morta 
truth the secrets « e dread and hidden world 
Y ears ‘ Sir W r Scott, “hurry by us like the 
wind: an © carry out s beautiful simile after an humble 
fashio r N past us en leaf and flower, and sear a 
vellow, r « cove r the thway we 
tr y, wilh w ered 1 ! Cs, ¢ t br it hues 
t ! carne 1 Ww riz | US assumes the 
er wn of age And so comet t when exciteme 
s ) ( se, \ ( € r metn aDitua and tak 
the name of t: our vessel of life is be« red 1 sea of wax, 
1 we ae eve to fa But f s vet I 
still remains for us to rem ver the bright hours when our co 
rr est atmosphere was € ir y gas 1 our sensat s 
esemble t pr mus Ron 1 nalé " yn 1 of the RINS ¢ 
a thousa peacocks and , Tht of men vv. we w 
trv to sketch a Rembrandt ral or a Carlo Dolce r 
somet g con s m a ee f them—sucn a pie re as 
we have looked on, once at least 
Rosy twilight is lingering in the west; the latest rays 1 
« , are ola g , rh ¢ sters of he shaped 
ywers, and thr opened t ¢ erior 
of a nt and v-furnished roo curta ruby s 
tablets of eastern wood, rare ex s, and statues of stn 
mee eve i bea sa dream of ; ry is f 
( ’ WwW es } Her \ es 
xed c e ‘ SKY a t 
‘ supnorts her head ts pa 1 mn the ailky tresses 
that f 1 car x t ler Ar r 
€ ced the f ss r s complex and « ed 
e volupt : lo complet t- 
trait, a half-o \ s $ shec on the ve 
vet cus \ A € proport 3a 
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It were tedious to go over the fortnight which has elapsed || THE LITTLE FACTORY-GIRL. with respect. Moreover, they are so whitasical that it is very 
since we last saw the De Beynis ; but there she sits, more lovely | a : . . distressing to have any sort of intercourse with them. They 
: Hs . The following sketch is from an English paper. It has no ori- 5 
than ever; and just at this moment enters, ushered in by a . ? do strange things, aye, * passing re.”’ and act without the 
" : ' ginal in this country, but is doubtless true to the life, as descrip- . - . ° 
page, John Ashby Lake . , a slightest regard to their own dignity in matters of the greatest 
; tive of the sufferings of some employed in the mills of Great , . . 
His manner evinced some little embarrassment or emotion, Briteis : consequence; while a e same time they are clamorous for 
° . ™ ‘ ua 
something of both perhaps; and the lady, if too strong in wo- *T was on a winter's morning respect, jealous without cause, and disquieted by trifles which 
manly instinct to betray as much, was unable to hide the passing The weather wet and wild. are imperce; e tot truly dignified. These sticklers for re 
flush which for a moment lingered on her cheek and vanished. Three hours before the dawning spect are usually f f strange « eits. Just fancy a few such 
Lake approached and occupied the ottoman at her feet. “I Phe father roused his child men seated a lat covered w broad oak leaves, ima 
ae ate : _- : ? . Her daily morsel bringing, 
ought to thank vou for this interview,” said he, after a silence . a 5 ~ { em to be this ery suc r, and exciaimimng 
© The darksome room he paced, S 
of some moments. And cried, “ The bell is ringing Wes: reed by these x : t Their satellites yom 
“You would have been a wiser man had you never sought My hapless darling, haste in the « \ uste nearly erset each other in 
it,”’ the lady answered, with a sort of sigh ; ’ s¢ of ¢ ‘ mM Poor souls! 
W wa dl “Father, I'm up, but weary, 
os wise answered Lake earnest! “true it is - } er i et | f 
ny ‘ r answere ake earne v e it is we are I scarce can reach the doo ve ¥ a A e ¢ t h 
friends hardly of a day, but such days are years in our feelings ; And long the way and dreary r themselves, and y ther either t ation 
certainly the period of my acquaintance with you must be the Oh, carry me once more examination and ry, W " 1 ins y lead to the 
event of my life. How can I act more wisely than in trying to ae rid us we ve no mother, { 1« ve 1 i ‘ nined « s i eaves 
. . ” And yu v T mpio 
obtain what I feel to be essential to my happiness _ rhs oe agers ee 7% ‘ ta single s 
, , ” .. he - They killed mv little brother- 
*“* You know not what you seek,” said the lady, sadly. “ You hie , ’ They must belie eir and pre forward to do the 
Like him I'll work and die I 
know me not, who I am, nor what I am. It is the infatuation « I their supe : hey must make a tle forsooth, 
ss Jar ¢ ted forn d nat , 
an hour Her wasted form see res >” thereby fr der rt nseives 1 others b i us and U 
r } } } } } ” } Phe vad was at his heart, 
“You do me—you do yourself injustice, to speak thus,” said 0 oiiliteeen bee hone neal 4 ( e; and after ne, e are benefited or relieved 
Lake rill at the mill they par And why Because ev om t reyes to see—will 
She answered, “ Be patient and hear me. As I have said, The overlooker met her, not suffer the ’ gs to be convinced by explanations 
you know little or nothing of me—surely not enough to justify As to her frame she crept, ind arguments. ( se the wou corrode and become in 
: : ; nd oh hie thane I on 
the confidence you profess I believe you to be sincere, and you And with = — _— , tolera 
, 1 1 And curs'd her as she wept S " lel th sac 
deserve equal sincerity in return. I suppose I need hardly « AY on wo ud with cones 
. . r . ! ' 2 A r tnton str 
fess that—that (and here the lady slightly coloured) I am not Alas! what hours of horr : 
. . Made un her latest d inr rh tine \ t t ow er to your nume 
totally indifferent to your regard lade up her late » Gay 
. \ 1. } ~* , : In te , and pain, and s Ww, r S readers a & t ‘ me | 
Here Lake bent over the little hand which he had possessed aa , 
: / t They SiOWlY Passec away ‘ N vp AN 
himself of, and was in the very act of impressing uy ts d It seemed, as she grew weaker, nae 
pled fingers a fervid kiss, when forth from the bosom of his coat The threads they often br s may . N Ww y to « 1 bodies-—-to 
rolled the bracelet which he had picked up a fortnight before T persons v a ‘ “ to v als 
under such singular circumstances. The De Begnis started at c ) I . many 
seeing it, and rose hastily. “* Where—where did you get that?” places Ame t Kc. Ke. § er the name both 
she asked hastily, and with a face of ashy paleness in the a ess p P I dd 1 of 
“‘] found it,” said the surprised John Ashby, | ’ to “&c. &c. & ‘ ) \ » title. is 
I g 
her. ** Why do you ask !” a mark of respe 1 rece V e highest 
‘Tt is mine; see its fellow,” and she held out her arm, upon classes. fF S against the 
which, in reality, Lake beheld a fac-simile. It was more remark- use of or. wht 8 , ' rinted 
sble for singularity than beauty; the gold of w hit was com- with ¢ epis . ‘ I send you an 
posed being massive and of clumsy manufacture, and the onyx At last. the er seal ae 1 wha eri , ervation not 
and diamond with which it was surrounded in rococo torms, be rhe captive homewar t en ths a , y real 
ing badly set, although of great size and value She thought her streng sing, umes ersons . . . 
y a T 
“ That bracelet I value m was hope r f c In— 7 ere i | 
She left. but oft she tarris ‘ " che 
an heir-loom in our family She fell a cae neponenndl ) ( we \ was P ‘ 
thought that e looked at him keer I y her « es carried eee we -~ . COM 
the saloon, after the ball on l She reached her father’s door ca “ ‘ 4 , 
t . . . j } 
true; I remember wearing 1 i . 3 ‘ ) . ¢ j 
T w it ¢ ! 
this deliberate invention.) See my initials ;"’ and showing th He watcha 5 shes a . &e. 
A | “ 
side, upon which were engraved I. D. LB. she added It is 2 Vi ‘ os er} ‘ s r ‘ ] 5 I< 
1 P x M ’ ‘ 
family name, Jmoge? Imog Lake repeated absently She ew ni simile Ne , , : . » very Gis 
“Do you like the name?” asked Madame, somewhat surprised A the factory res ‘ t 
: iH ‘ . I j | 
nto whi Lake seemed to have fa _— 
— . —_— \ f her straw d spr : ’ 
said Lake, without heeding her question lis Tim) she eaid . . 1 
» be sincere I w be so \ say that I a A . -" © remedy wes 
deserve ¢€ | sincerity—hear me I did not find that bracelet in Se me es ot - : J : oye earts. The 
; sa LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, t , , ‘ ed the wpe . 
the ball-r ym—I picked it patortnight since at a certain ruin . t . | 
on the lake, and at the yur of 1 t (I lady sank back s ‘ v e explanations ; 
’ F T NX yo v t ‘ “ 4 
and liste ed, w h cias | How t was lla 1 . . , . : : , ‘ . y the 
what company, I leave it ry » ex or not, at y Dear r.—The w mav serve to light :  civa ‘ < I yw eve ; ed 
sure. One question, however, | have a right to ask, and I be if not worthy of a place your Valuable r \ t ’ for e “the 
‘ HT r 
seech you as a friend—nay, as your more friend, to answer Doubtless the s pre t " any f . ered 
me frankly night after our ill-omened yf that young ons” of Pos 1. Lean only sav. t . i r ‘ vith 
Paletti le s to ex e thatr partly As ofr antic scribers finds th Pu es of M and ‘I S ‘ w l s they 
, © O , , ‘ 
daring, partly with a view of reg r his lost r », | was to la With respect, y a Ke. de 
vave accompanied him You best know vis tt eve . : = 3s 
gy, a 1 I hav t 1 ym mv conscience { be rt _ \W tt ve that. courteous 
cause of his g gy, and of having wed him to go ne Pa Transecri the New-York Mirror, from t I t ace ’ 1 at ¢ Is it t ® Is it not ce 
| , 
lett: has not el eard of since his departure It is ascertained PICTURES OF MEN AND THINGS.—No. 7. , , } oon ther 
to-day t he has not r ed to his relatives, a ore ] } he : . A " « 
s that the poor f v has fallen a victim to . om i ‘ e this entous 
Friexp M { le cur w } eT ; ; 
ynund by every tie of r to rescue or ave i] ] x . ' Phe encer 
rene—Madame De B who were those w I saw that - - . : ter was w 
gz 
) ‘ nt m P } + 1 { r ' j 
nignt att r | W here is ] t Dot 4 cba . . ° . . ex ess ads ers 
, 
acquaintance \ cann ri yowith y re é t ] as t r 
Madame ad sunk . er es beside t divan w e she ‘ t ’ 
: and write every vert i my 5) s serv to ‘ ‘ y ! ry ex a 
was re ’ her face vas ¢ ce r -her 7} r st y 
g - amuse your reads ls continue to s¢ \ sheet ' ' body letters , 
from its bonds, was { ‘ ther. Lake's heart wast J ' 
=i ; 5 $10 V You e me e three 1 ths, pe aps , — y 1 at om the 
with love and pity at so much beauty and such emot } 
sooner shest ¢ \ é ‘ ers ‘ ‘ 
‘oo i Deeet” Tho Te Bec had berely time t on 7 
. evaller Begnis » wares ” P The “signs of the times t new t< US vet Tam é ch ¢ Now ark we 
r f Y T « at r 7 t 
cass e her reclir g was a r consoled by t king ew ly not be deluged f our wick 7 4 I , . » 4 . 
hefore er. when 11s i7ht their scene to an ab- | edness. Sometimes I cet a sight o y set in the le srended . on as j ’ nee w aie 
rupt ¢ remember the cove t,a e uraged to ype all thing lea letter , ‘ B thev 
To be continued > 
was detained a long time 1 Bickerland, where I picked Pp ref ¢ ve the « nsiv ¢ I suppose 
. some rare sp¢ s for y et of na F ties a . t ge er ¢ nportant do 
Par TA FXA J re dren wv t mor " Since I wrote > vO ev f ave t trave f ¢ t sa ) « rly area- 
mated te tirect, perseverance end celf-desendence. the mare || two headed mil - sownnis the ». Wf they 
they w ess vour exe ons to vide for yo f re we ¢ © all suita oce s I express hie sense of our é y ‘ & ‘ r if 
I re few w i N f v s av of parent 1 ration to show res Ss rs Ssive ‘ ! y re ec they 
provident ew y ies created wi'h t 1 ol s ce sake to x ¢ vested with a rity My v feel a H é as / 
7 2 - ¢ selves At fa r Saves a ractice agrees wv my pre g Oo af ' } 7 rv ‘ , sce rs | 
| : 
Hindoo t } ea extray a a ent iif e wh I ve Vis Is ewe | at | —. there re | at 
ta : v i-he's a s € { s \ ‘ t a treated ‘t nee « 
' 
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Query 
sands, lest they be again mistaken for dashes at dignitaries 


You made great difficulties for the 


Would it not be well to banish these terrible ampi- 
? 


Heinous misleaders ! peo- 

" ” ' L 
ple, and “ hard to bear Peccant ampisands I cannot look 
t 


mischief you have wrought 





upon you now without thinking of th 
I cannot forget the wrathful feelings of some, the sorrow, con 
sternation and anxiety of others, caused by your luckless appear- 
ance at the council-board 
&c. & 
to say, a 


Without answering the question exactly, it may suffice to 


Were the “&c ” taken for cabalistical characters 


1 ' nm ; > 
secret meaning was attached to them I must be allowed the 


privilege of laughing when I think of the sudden and unl 
for tempest raise d by a few and-so-forths ; and I take it upon 
me to grant you the same iiberty But henceforth let ail men, 


ing to persons 


and women too, beware of the “ &c.”’ when wri 
who mav mistake the meaning 
Nota Bene 


yourself and 


I consider myself entitled to the best thanks of 
your readers for this chapter on ampisands It 
| ’ } BS an en enee 
is but one link of a chain of events quite out of the ordinary 


Next week 


the entire chain at no very distant 


course—therefore remarkable I will send you 





another link, and pe 


period 





Wishing you and yours health and happ ness, believe me to be, 


Friend M@——— ( ———-, yours very truly, 
PosTDILUVIAN 
Antrobus, 14th August, 1#4l 








DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 


THE STUDENT OF BAGDAD. 
BY THOMAS MOORE 
(From an unpublished romance written in 1809-10 


lif's army *’’ asked the young student 





“What news from K 
His question was addreesed to a grave and venerable politician, 
whom he found seated by his side, enjoying the cool of the even. 
ing under a portico of the great college Al Mostanseriah, at 
Bagdad 


* Gloomy enough,’ 


“our troops are 


inswered the stranger; 
flying in all directions from the conqueror Holagu.” 


** And what, then, means those shouts and sounds of rejoicing 


through the city 


“They are for our last defeat, which the Khalif’s minister 


(whom Allah bless!) declares, as he values his honour and his 


place, was no defeat at all, but a victory He has accordingly 


ordered the inhabitants of Bagdad to rejoice, which they are now 
doing with the worst grace imayinable.”’ 
aia 


‘“* How wise are the descendants of Abbas '" thought the youth 


to himself. * But,” he resumed, “ the Tartar will soon be at your 


gates -does not the Khalif mean to arm the inhabitants! 


” Allah forbid '"’ exclaimed the old ge eman, who belor ged 


to the established sect of the Sonnites, ** what ! trust a hair of our 


orthodox heads to fellows who disbelieve the Chapter of the 





Blanket? You are a stranger, young man, or you would have 
known us better!” 

The student, on this, wished the pious Sonnite a good evening, 
and retired to his lodgings 

The name of the youth was Niall 


the banners of the saint-king Louis, 


IIe had left Europe under 

and had done honour to the 

Al Mansurah 

and the Ashmun, in the latter of which the monarch himself was 
, 


W hen St 
back his sacred person from the Mussulmans at a price which 


red branch he bore on his shield at the battles of 


taken prisoner Louis, however, aving purchased 





few kings have been worth to their subjects,) concluded a peace 
with Azzodin Aybee, and returned to France, young Niall, wi 





had rather more taste for learning t 1 was common among his 
brother crusaders in general, resolved to visit the schools of the 
task of murder a heathens for 


east, and to exchange the pious 
the somewhat more useful 


one of studying and improving by 





them 


“Put up those books.” said the student to his Arab servant, 
“and meet me early in the morning rd‘s This 
villa was a small! rural retreat on the | the Tigris. which 





belonged to Masud, 


youth often fled for coolness during the sultry mghts of that 


his venerable preceptor; and 


climate. The sun had just set, and the modest Arabian jasa 


mines, which had kept the secret of their fragrance to themselves 





al! day, were now beginning to let the sweet mystery out, and 
, } 


make every passing breeze their confidant.* To some minds 
the hour of sunset brings a feeling of sadness, and a Lap! 


might well be allowed a little pensiveness on such an occasion 


But to judge by the gaiety with whieh he now rowed his 


down the Tigris, this was by no means one of Niall’s weaknesses 


} ) 


Not that there was any thing beyond pl t 


easant remembrances 


give his spirits such buoyancy at this moment, but his had ever 


t 
) 


* Thus versified afterwards in “ Lalla Rookh 
“From plants that wake when others sleep, 
From tivnd jasmine buds that keep 
Their fragrance to them-elves all day, 
But, when the sun-lght dies away 


Let the delicious secret out 
To every breeze that roams about 


been that rare and happy kind of imagination which retains the 
impressions of past pleasure, as the Bologna stone treasures up 
sunbeams 

He was now arrived in sight of the little villa of Masud ; and 
the mild moonlight that fell upon every object, becalmed the 
and beautiful repose as gave a tone 
Not far beyond this 


villa was the palace of the Emir Al Omera, the most favourite 


whole scene into such bright 


of softness even to the wild spirits of Niall 


counsellor of the caliph, 


ph, and chosen, like most other favourite 


counsellors, for his great zeal and courage in recommending inea 





sures which he saw his master had fully determined on, in his 
own august mind, already. But the chief point on which this 
emir prided himself was the superiour excellence of his seraglio 
and his library, and it was acknowledged, indeed, that in a 

Bagdad there was no such tasteful collector of beauties an 


0KS 


But whither is the youth directing his course? He has already 





passed the humbie villa of Masud, and is now gliding under the 


shadows of the I gyptian willows which hang from the loity 








race of Al Omera’s seraglio Is it the wild be of the eve 
ning ti tempts him so lar or is he indulgi y in contempiation 
of the fair planet Venus,which is just now shining with t ha 





retired disk which, astronomers inform us, is 
her phases’ 

Before these questions can be answered with any certa 
must return to some import ant events left, not undesignedly, be- 
hind us 

In going up a h 


1, says the poet Dante, the hinder foot 





always be the firmer ; and certainly, in the up-hill work of 





tive, the hind foot of the story « t be too firn 


during the Nevrouz, or festival of the S; 





having risen with the sun and walked into the gay sh 
1 from his study to the river, Niall observed along the 
grass which was still wet with t ght dew, the prints of a foot 
j 


so small and exquisitely formed, 





he could have sworn it mus 


r, did he not kn 


belong tu some spiritual bein »w how rarely immor- 


tals leave traces of themselves behind 


nomenon, he followed the direct 


Surprised at this phe- 
on of the footsteps, and could 
track them up close to the lattice of a small pavilion where he 
frequently studied at night. From thence they returned, and 
some time by the side of the river, were wholly 


dark wood which divided the 


continuing for 


trance of a deep anc 


lost at the er f 


grour ds of Masud's villa from the walled gardens of the seraglio 


* * * . * * * * . 


Tt was little more than mid-day when, for the second time 


the fair Haluta directed her course, with a beating heart, towards 
Masud’s lawn. ‘The heat was excessive ; every eve that could 


afford it was shut up in sleep, nor was there at that moment a 


, r . 
single man of fashion awake tn all Bagdad The only sound that 
broke on the stillness, as she passed vith languid step across the 


lawn, was a faint laugh, now and n, from a distant group o 


peasant g rls who were taking advantage of that hour of repose 
} 


the shade of the tamarind-trees, in 





~ 
« 
2 
ry 


to bathe, un 


ters of the Tigris 


She looked anxiously towards the pavilion—it was now silent 


and empty: but a sort of instinc whispere dto her te try t! 


dark alley of limes on the right The path opened upon a sn 
lake which now lay basking im the full splendours of noon, while 





the verdure around it slept coolly under the shadows of the en- 
} ree The r . | t } . r} » 7 
circling trees rhe so e of s lake was a marble fo 1, 
almost hidden among the nes, from which t water stole with 
a clear but loitering current, as if | afraid to encounter the 
sunshine that wantoned so boldly over the lake The deep basin 


in which the stream thus lingered on its way, looked clear ; 








motionless as a mirror; a by its side lay young Niall, in al 


dreamy sleep, his cheek resting against the mar 


nanimate hue was contrasted strikingly with the fresh clow of 
his manly features Haluta’s heart beat } las we “ 1 
prehension as with hope, while she wrote on a ta let the follow 
no verses, and tremblingly hung them from a branch of the tree 
which formed the canopy of his rest r-place 

He that was content to look 


At the moonlight im the brook, 

To reward his hum view, 

Saw both brook and moonlight too 
While the proud, aspiring elf, 

Who would view the moon himself, 
Fell intothe brook before him, 
night o'er bim 
Dost thou love a smile 


Beek it io the fountain boy 





Ere he saw the m 
of joy? 


Look not up, or thou shalt miss 


Present smiles and future bliss 








The rustling sound caused by Haluta, in placing these verses, 
t ad somewhat loosené 1 the bonds of slee bs and scarcely had she 
time to fly and hide herself among the lime-trees, when the young 
student awoke His first movement on see g the iblets was to 
look anxiously round for the writer of them But she was too 
well shaded within the foliage fur even her br eves to betray 
her; and no souner did she perceive that he had read the verses, 
and that, obeving almost uncons« sly their mandate, he bent his 
Read das ee nom of . cating ' 
i ad ¢ wh over 1 water, than, W 1a ’ a i) s 5 
from } coucealment 1, ste y on a rustic be ) 
} hehir ! 1 dow t a mirror 
diately be d him, looke down over r yuid m r, with a 

} q r burned 

smile w se refiection, ke Greek fire, 0 fae juenchadiy 
through the very waters The voung student, startled with as 
tonishment, was st On the port ol forgetting the warning 





of the verses, when Haluta, gently laying her hand upon his head, 
said, with a voice sweet as the song of promise, 


Look not up, or thou shalt miss 
Present smiles and future bliss; 





and then, 
scarce touched the grass of the lawn, and was once more in the 
gardens of the seraglio 


* Oh, 


ng through the lime-tree walk like an antelope, 


lato!” exclaimed the student, as he returned thought 
fully to his lone pavilion, ‘if, as thou sayest, whatever of good 
or lovely we see in this world be but the shadow, the softened re- 
flection of something glorious above us, let that smile which I 
have just seen be the exemplar of all my thoughts; and, as I 
y stream of life, be it my lot to have 





gaze upon the passir 
such bright eves thus peeping over my shoulder 


LIVE AND LET LIVE. 


We do not live for ourselves alone. We should be will ng 


1ers should live as well as ourselves. Give every one a 


chance. The selfish man envies his neighbour every thing which 





may in any way conduce to his prosperity, and the comfort and 
happiness of himself and family He lives for himself alone. He 
would not let | if it interfered in any way with his own 
views. If he finds another likely to prosper by the same profes. 


sion he is pursuing, he looks upon him with a jealous eye, as 
You are taking bread out of my mouth, or mo 
He does not seem to be aware that there 


are other people to whom the world owes a living besides himself 





The laws of mutual rights seem tobe unknown to him. Interest 


he has not but for himself. Nobody has rights but himself. No 
body should prosper but himself. Nobody should look cheerful 
but himself. Nobody should be happy but himself 








minded selfishness of some speaks but little in favour of ki 
charity he confident assurance with which they assume 





hts indicates a position but little creditable to the 


common feelings of kindness and charity People of this nature 





are to be found in all ranks grades of society 
* Live and let live” is but too seldom found in the vocabulary of 
the rich. They live and think others can live too; little thinking 
g 


} 


that troubles and difficulties surround others in less prosperous 


condition than themselves. They will take the clothes from the 
poor man’s back for arrearages of rent. Thev do not considers 
that because they can live without trouble, care or anxicty, sure 
ol certain incomes, others can support their families, pay their 
rents and meet all demands against them at once. Because they 
all times at their command, they do not seem 


to be aware that there are others who have not, and that a little 








unfavourable turn of fortune may reduce them to distress from 
which they ive no immediate means of relief 

Honourable competition 
ite ourages industry and 
that competition is olte 
and one wi resort to mean a ces to s ta eri s 
exertions to procure an honest living. Th let live part « 
the Dusiness Ise ly over ced 4 lt grab gam¢ or the 

get all you can” doctrine predor ates over aii others 

This kind of every one for himsell ( rine Is sometimes 
f 1 among mechanics. One announces t he can do more 
work im the same space of time, do it better and at a cheaper 
rate than anv of his neighbours Heedless of 1@ motto “* iet 
live, ‘ ks ¢ for himself ouly He will work for a time at 
an astonis y « ap rate, and after the x c have been suf 
ficiently blinded, he will put on an enormous charge for some 
olner work, Ww t vary s se to be a right and a an 
exceedingly low rate, and pay w tt hing to inquire w 





TAGLIONI AND THE DOG-STEALER. 


has a beautiful dog of King Charle 


rreatly attached The pet was stolen a 





ito pul imme ately an advertisement 1 » the newspapers 
fe ya reward of hve po is to whomsoever should bring t 
acdog back t r,at No 10 Pall-ma Next day aman called 
and said that t dog was! } at was in the yssess of 
a » living in the city, and that “ returned o a 
t of the aforesaid reward Ta gladly handed the five 
po s to a serva eT se, Ww ved the ma al re 
turned with a ‘ was not ‘J . Ast a al had 
ef ered » to n a dist s t e servant said 
e should be ible to discover l had given t 
nonev to. Next d er fe ¥ ca lag and « 
clar that her 1/ dog was to | On this Is10 I 
of course de« ed pa gw er vy be e she saw the 
dog It was pr ed, and } ve e her fav e 0 r 
s y the reas whys ad € nace ) iv i two d cs 
thief ec vr 1, tha aving served that ¢ er wav to 
ais she reg v gaveas ry to an 
ssing f ad « ded that so charit 
' y : ——— 
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MR. QUICK AND HIS SPOILED CHILD. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. and General f . vith Reference to Natural Theo 
“ Oh Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a treasure badst thou — logy,”’ by the Rev. W \ " Im Lives of ay 


Mr. Quick (*“ Little Quick”) had also a ‘‘treasure,’’ namely, teemed 












































“ one fair daughter, the which he loved passing well,”—t well nowledgment 8 ’ s, ¢ h l vi vy, N ] Life L\dve \ of B ' 
. ' ‘ } y that ? ; t \ ; | t 
It followed, then, that she was in infancy so humovured, petted We are confider ere 1 cg ; A Trave v M S a B Head, wp ‘ 
: °° " } , 7 4 j ’ Fr " ‘ S r » } 
and “ spoiled,” that in comparison with her wild and whimsical al wrong whe u them 1 Family vy, N 28 ries for Young Per s.”" by 
" “ | A , m ay har . Miss s 
desires the flamed requisition of the top tile off the chimney pues nf rane ( £ er, i M S 
was a moderate and justifiable demand us d “is 8 soul f Msua " 18 j P : . . 
| Ap . ” . 1 > — y , . F . ‘ 
One day a friend “dro g upon Mr. and Mrs. Quick uly do a . ane || s she r sl 
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LET’S DRINK TO COLUMBIA’S DAUGHTERS. 
A NATIONAL SONG, WRITTEN BY HENRY COLEMAN.—NEW-YORK, PUBLISHED BY E. RILEY & CO. 29 CHATHAM-STREET. 
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GAYETIES AND GRAVITIES. Koscivsko.—The following anecdote is related of this cele- Musica annvat.—Henry Prentiss, of Boston, will shortly 
sian eo . = } hw foal ] 
oieecie brated Polish patriot :—He wished to send some bottles of good || publish for the holidays a musical annual, to contain fifty or sixty 
rio . . } 
wine to a clergyman of Solothurn; and as he hesitated to send pages of letter-press and a number of pieces of new and bea 
HOW BLUE HE LOOKS } , , , : : 
them by his servant, lest he should smuggle a part, he gave the — ful music, highly embellished, forming a delightful ornament for 
ic, ghi ibellished, | 1 f jelightiul ornament fo 
' l . } pe . } , 
Ou! why did I not gall her sooner commission to a young man of the name of Zeltner, and desired the piano. It will be issued in that correct and elegant manner 
Tt , hi t and elegant manne 
hat my heart and my life were her own r ke the » elated D . re : 
We ue did tte re 9 a w him to take the horse which he himself usually rode. On his return, || which has distingt ‘chet all Mr. Prentiss’ publications. We believe 
. i ng 80 lly, . Fo} } 
bw - young Zeltn aid he wou re ide his horse again, unless he } | ty ' 
Till Love's chosen season had flow: . arom ee , ould never side hie horse agai, uslees be that Mr. Oakes, of the same city, ani indefatigable musical 
ce aids ahah tae alee acing gave him his purse at the same time. Kosciusko asking what he publisher, has also something of the same kind in preparatior 
And oh! if the tidings be true, meant, he answered—* As soon as a poor man on the road takes Batsam or Moscatetto.—This, the best and most effect 
— I won't think of poison or powder, off his hat and asks for charity, the horse immediately stands remedy within our knowledge for all the variety of er « 
shall certainly look very blue still, and won't stir ull something is given to the petitioner; and | plaints, may be had of Dr. Wheeler, No. 33 Greenwich-stre 
{thought it quite needless to hurry— as [ had no money about me, I was obliged to pretend to give We have used this valuable medicine in our family for severa 
. = was ple ntv of hag to be sure, ng in order to satisly the horse vears, and speak of its exce llence from personal ane positive 
! . ove, by a vow when you bind him Canpour.—There are people in the world who affect to | knowledge 
ecomes such : Tri J ] | * 
Twa = ae fiackganyer bore despise candour, to look upon it as symptomatic of weakness, “THE UNION OF THE wHics.””—This famous toast of Mr. Henry 
as certainly not out of reason , : : Ree a 
i ia aes ieiies iets ine and evincing ignorance of human nature. But surely openness A. Wise, followed by his scuffle with Mr. Stanley, has caused 
~ bd h hvion \ . iatic serio net } / 
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Vow, lads, me give you a ins = ' 1 4 
» lie oe eer ae —_—- ’ A wur angry passions rise— 
Not to suffer a moment to fly, he believed that there is not a single honest, high-minded man in Your little hands were never made 
For Love is like hock in a tumbler, the world, is right so far as one individual is concerned—that is, To pummel Mr Wise 
To be Spe hy while it sparkles on high. himself. He who knows from his own consciousness that there Backaitinc.—“ I hate to hear people talk behind one’s back,” 
yu wait it ha ish } } } } t t 
f you w ait till its spirit has vanish‘d, is one, will not be slow to believe there are others as the robber said when the constable was chasing him, and cry 
The delay you'll be likely to rue, Baroand Bov t } P , “ Stop t ” 
y lip tl } . GANDS.— Doy brigs nfest Paris, in a regularly 1ize ing ** Stop thief 
For the fair one may slip through your fingers, oy brigunde infest Porte, in a regelerly organized ; 
g gers , . 
And leave you to look very blue | association. A short time since the captain, the lieutenant and 
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